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"Walter, however, would not despair
until he had laid the alternative betöre
his father. lie did so, firmly hut coollv.

His father, irritated by the scene witlj
Bartley, treated Walter s proposal with
indignant scorn.

Walter continued to keep his temper,
nd with some reluctance asked liim

whether he owed nothing, not even a
pacrilice of his prejudices, to a son who
had never disobeyed him, and had im-
proved Ids circumstances.

"Come, sir," said he; "when the happi-
ness of ray life is at stake I venture to
lay aside delicacy, and ask you whether
I nave not been a pood son, and a ser-
viceable one to vou?"

"Yes, Walter, said the Colonel, "with
this exception."

"Then now or never give me my re-Trar- d."

"Ill try," said the prim Colonel; "but
. I see it will bo hard work. However,
I'll try and save you from .mesalliance.

"A inesaliiancts. sir? Why. she is a
Clifford."

"The deuce she is!"
"As much a Clifford as I am."
"That is news to me."
"Why, one of her parents was a Clif-

ford, and your own sister. And one of
mine was an Irish woman."

"Yes; an O'Kyan; not a trader; not a
small-co- al man."

"Like the Marquis of Londonderry,
sir, and the Earl of Durham. Come,
father, don't sacrifice your son, and his
happiness and his love for you, to no-
tions the world has outlived. Commerce
does not lower a gentleman, nor specu-
lation either, in these days. The no-
bility and the leading gentry of these
islands are most of them in business.
They are all shareholders, and often
directors of railways, and just as much
traders as the old coach proprietors
were. They let their land, and so do
you, to the highest bidder, not for hon-
or or any romantic sentiment, but for
money, and that is trade. Mr. Bartley
is his own farmer; well, so was Mr.
Coke, of Norfolk, and the Queen made
him a peer for it what a sensible sov-
ereign: Are Itothschild and Montefiore
shunned for their speculations by the
nobility? Whom do their daughters
marry Trade rules the world, and
keeps it from stagnation. Genius writes,
or paints, or plays Hamlet for money;
and is respected in exact proportion to
the amount of money it gets. Charity
holds bazars, and sells at one hundred
per cent, profit, and nearly every new
church is a trade speculation. Is my
happiness and hers to be sacrificed to
the chimeras and crotchets that every-
body in England but you has outlived?"

"All this," replied the unflinching
sire, MI have read in the papers, and my
son shall not marry the daughter of a
trader and cad wno has insulted me
grossly; but that, I presume, you don't
object to."

This stung Walter so that he feared
to continue the discussion. ,

"I will not reply " said he. "You drive
me to despair. I leave you to reflect.
Perhaps you will prize me when you see
me no more.5'

With this he left the room, packed up
his clothes, went to the nearest railway,
off to London, collected his funds; cross-
ed the water, and did not write one
word to Clifford Hall, except a line to
Julia. "Left England heart-broken.t- he

victim of two egotists and my sweet
Mary's weak conscientiousness. God
forgive me, I am angry even with her,
but I don't doubt her love."

This missive and the general conster-
nation at Clifford Hall brought Julia
full pal lop to .Mary Bartley.

They read the letter together, and
Julia was furious against Colonel Clif-
ford. But Mary interposed.

"I am afraid, said she. "that lam the
pei&on who was most to blame."

"Why, what have you done?"
"lie said our case was desperate, and

waiting would not alter it; and he
should leave the country unless"

"Unless what? How can I advise you
if you have any concealments from
me?"

"Well, then, it was unless I would
censent to a clandestine marriage.

"And you refused very properly."
"And I refused vei properly one

would think and what is the conse-
quence? I have driven the man I love
away fronvhtTfriends, as well as from
me, and now I begin to be very sorry
for my properness."

"But you ilorft blush for it as you
would for the other. The idea! To be
married on the sly and to have to hide
it from everybody, and to be found out
at last, or else be suspected of worso
things."

"What worse things?"
".Never you mind, child: yourwoman-l- y

instinct is better than knowledgo or
experience, and it has guided you
straight. Ii you had consented, I should
have lost my respect for you."

And then, as the small view of athing
is apt to enter the female head along
with the big view, she went on, with
great animation:

"And then for a young ladv to sneak
into a church without her friends, with
no carriages, no favors, no wedding-cak- e,

no bishop, no proper dress, not
even a bridal veil fit to be seen I Why,
it ought to be the great show of a girrs
life, and she ought to be a public queen,
at all events for that one day, for ten to
one she will be a slave all the rest of
her life, if she loves the fellow."

She paused for breath one moment.
"And it isn't as if you were low peo-

ple. Why, it reminds me of a thing I
read in some novel; a city clerk, or some
such person,took a walk with his sweet-
heart in the country, and all of a sud-
den he said, Why, there is something
hard in my pocket. What is it. I won-
der? A plaingold ring. Does it fit you?
Try it on, Polly. Why, it fits you, I de-
clare; then keep it till further orders.'
Then they walked a little further. 'Why,
what's this? Two pairs of white gloves.
Try the little pair on, and I will try tho
big ones. Stop! I declare here's a
church, and the oells beginning to ring.
Why, who told them that I've got a
cpecial license in my pocket? Hallo!
tuere axe two fellows nancinsr about;
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best men, witnesses, or some sucn per-
sons, I should not wonder. I think I
know one of them; and here is a parson
coming over a stile! What an oppor-
tunity for us now just to run in ai dget
married! Come on, old girl, lend me
that wedding-rin- g a minute, I'll give it
you back in the church.' Xo, thank
you, Mr. Walter; we love you very dear-
ly, but we are ladies, and we respect
ourselves."

In short, Julia confirmed Mary Bart-
ley in her resolution, hut she could not
console her under the circumstances.
Walter did not write a line even to her;
she couldn't but fear that he was really
in despair, and would cure himself of
his affection if he could. She began to
pine; the roses faded gradually out of
her cheeks, and Mr. Bartley himself be-
gan at last to pity her, 'for though he
did not love her, he liked her. aud was
proud of her affection. Another thing,
Hope might come home now anv day,
and if he found the irl sick and pining,
1m3 might say this is a breach of con-
tract.

He asked Mary one day whether she
wouldn't like a change. "I could take
you to the sea-side- ," said he, but not
very cordially.

".No, papa' said Mary; "why should
you leave your mine when everything
lsgoin so prosperously? I think lshould like to go to the lakes, and pay
my old nurse a visit."

And she would talk to you of Walter
Clifford?"

"Yes, papa," said Marv, firmly, "she
would; and that's the only thing that
can do me any good."

"Well, Mary," said Bartley, "if she
could be content with praising him, and
regretting the insuperable obstacles,
and if she would encourage you to bo
patient There, let me think of it."

Thinps went hard with Colonel Clif-
ford, lie felt his son's desertion very
bitterly, though he was too proud to
show it; he now found out that univers-
ally a3 he was respected, it was Walter
who was the most beloved both in the
house and in the neighborhood.

One day he heard a multitude shout-
ing, and soon learned the reason. Bart-le- v

had struck a rich vein of coal, and
L tons were coming up to the surface.

Colonel Clitlord would not go near the
place, but he sent old Baker to inquire,
and Baker from that day used to bring
him back a number of details, some or
them especially galling to him. By de-
grees, and rapid ones, Bartley was be-
coming a rival magnate; the poor came
to lüm for the slack, or very small coal,

and took it away gratis; they flattered
him, and to please him, spoke slighting-
ly of Colonel Clifford, which they had
never ventured to do before. But soon
a circumstance occurred which morti-
fied the old soldier more than all. He
was sole proprietor of the village, and
every house in it, with the exception of
a certain beer-hous- e, flanked by an acre
and a half of ground. This beer-hous- o

was a great eve-sor- e to him; he tried to
buy this small fiee-hold- er out; but the
man saw his advantage, and demanded

1500 nearly treble the real value.
Walter, however, by negotiating in a
more friendly spirit, had obtained a re-
duction, and was about to complete the
purchase for 1150. But when Walter
left the country the proprietor never
dreamed of going again to the haughty
Colonel. He went to Bartley, and Bart-
ley bought the property in five minutes
for 1200, and paid a deposit to clinch
the contract. He completed the pur-
chase with unheard-o- f rapidity, and set
an army of workmen to raise a pit vil-
lage, or street of eighty houses. They
were ten times better built than the
Colonel's cottages; not one of them
could ever be vacant t they were too
Treat a boon to the miners; nor could
he rent be in arrears, with so sharp a
land as the mine-owne- r; the beer-hous- e

was to be perpetuated, and a nucleus of
custom secured from the miners, partly
by the truck svstein, and partly by the
superioritv of the liquor, for Bartley
announced at once that he should brew
the beer.

All these things were too much for a
man with gout in his system; Colonel
Clifford had a worse attack of that
complaint than ever; it rose from his
feet to other parts of his frame, and he
took to his bed.

In that condition a physician and sur-
geon visited him daily, and his lawyer
also was sent for, and was closeted with
him for a long time on more than one
occasion.

All this caused a deal of speculation
in the village, and as a system of fetch
and carry was now established by which
the rival magnates also received plenty
of information, though not always ac-
curate, about each other. Mr. Bartlev

j heard what was going on, and put his
own construction upon it.

Just when Mr. Hope was expected to
return came a letter to Mary to say that
he should be detained a day or two
longer, as he had a sore throat and
fever, but nothing alarming. Three or
four days later came a letter only sign-
ed by him, to say he had a slight attack
of typhoid fever, and was under medical
care.

Mary implored Mr. Bartley to let her
go to him. He refused, and gave his
reasons, which were really sufficient,
and now he became more unwilling
than ever to let her visit Mrs. Easton.

This was the condition of affairs when
one day an old man with white hair,
dressed in black, and looking almost a
gentleman, was driven up to the farm
by Colonel Clifford's groom, and asked,
in an agitated voice, if he might see
Miss Bartley.

Her visitors were so few that she was
never refused on speculation, so John
Baker was shown at once to her drawing--

room, ne was too much agitated
to waste time.

"Oh, Miss Bartley " said he, "we are
in great distress at the Hall. Mr. Wal-
ter has gone, and not left his address,
and my poor master is dying!"

Mary uttered an unfeigned exclama-
tion or horror.

"An, miss," said the old man, "God
bless you; you feel for us. I'm not on
the old man s side, miss; I'm on Mr.

alter s side in this as I was in the
other business, but now I see my poor
old master lying pale and still, not long
for this world, I do begin to blame my-
self. I never thought that he would
have taken it all to heart like this. But,
there, the only thing now is to bring
them together before he goes. We
don't know his address, miss; we don't
know what country he is in. lie sent
aline to Miss Clifford a month ago from
Dovsr, but that is all; but, in coarse, he
writes to you that standi to reason:
you'll give me his address, miss, won't
you? and we shall all bless you."

Marv turned nalo. and the tears

streamed down ner eyes. "u, sir,"
ahl she. "IM give the world if I could

tell you. I know who you are; my poor
Waller has often spoken of you to me.
Mr. Baker. One word from you would
have been enough; I would have done
anything for you that 1 could. But he
has never written to me at all. I am as
much deserted as any of you, and I have

. felt it as deeply as any father can, but
never have Ifelt it as now. What! The
father to die, and his son's hand not in
his; no look of love and forgiveness to
pass between them as the poor old man
leaves this world, its ambitions and its
quarrels, and perhaps sees for the first
time how small they all are compared
with the love of those that love us, and
the peace of God." Then this ardent
girl stretched out both her hands. M0
God, if my frivolous life has been in-
nocent, don't let me be the cause of this
horrible thing; don't let the father die

! without comfort, ncr the son without
forgiveness, for a miserable girl who
has come between them and meant no
harm."

This eloquent burst quite overpower-
ed poor old John Baker. He dropped
into a chair, his white head sank upon
his bosom, he sobbed and trembled, and
for the first time showed his age.

"What on earth is the matter?" said
Mr. Bartley's voice, as cold as an icicle,
at the door, Mary sprang toward him
impetuously. "On, papa!" she cried,
"Colonel Clifford is dying, and we don't
bnnw xvhorß Wnltoi ic wg nnnH lrrmr M
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I . "Wait a little," said Bartley, in some
: agitation. "My letters have just come
' in, and I thought I saw a foreign post-

mark." He slipped back into the nail,
, brought in several letters, selected one,

and gave it to Mary. "This is for you.
iroin Marseilles.

He then retired to his study, and with-
out the least agitation or the least loss
of time returned with a book of tele
graph forms.

I Meanwhile Mary tore the letter open,
anu reau u eageny 10 jonn uaKer.

"Gkand Hotel Noaillks, )

.Marseilles, May 10. j
'My Own Deai: Love, I have vowed

that 1 will not write auain to tempt you to
anything you think wrong; but it looks like
nuarrelllng to hide my address from you.
Only I do Des: of you, as the only kindness
you can do me now, never let it be known
by any liviiur creatnr at Clifford Hall.

"Yours till death,
Walter."

Mr. Bartley entered with tho tele-
graph forms, and said to Mary, sharply,
"Now where is heV" Mary told him.

I " ell, write him a telegram. It shall
I be at the railway in half an hour, at

Marseilles theoretically in one hour,
J'l til llltlllj ill 1UU1.

Mary sat down and wrote her tele- -
fr:im: I'r:iv romfl in (üiffnnl TTnll.

k Your father is dangerously ill.
(' "Show it to me," said Bartley. And

on perusing it: "A woman's telegram.
Don't frighten him too much; leave
hini the option to come or stay."

I He tore it up, aiid said, "Xow write a
.business telegram, and make sure of

4Yia tliitir i'ah "till llllll JH4 VVCtilV

"Come home directlyyour father is
dying."

'Old Baker started un. "God Mess you,
sir," says he, "and God bless you, miss.

j and make you happy one day. I'll take
it myselt, as my trap is at the door. He
bustled out, and his carriage drove
away at a great rate.

Mr. Bartley went quietly to his study
to business without another word, and
Mary leaned back a little exhausted by
the scene, but a smile almost of happi-
ness came and tarried on her sweet face
for the first time these many days; as
for old John Baker, he told his tale
triumphantly at the Hall, and not with-
out vanity,' for he was proud of his
good jugdment in going to Mary Bart-
lev.

I'o the old housekeeper, a most su-
perior woman of his own age, and al-
most a lady, he said something rather
remarkable which he was careful not to
bestow on the young wags in the ser-
vants' hall: "Mrs. Milton," says he, "I
am an old man, and have knocked about
at home and abroad and seen a deal of

: life, but I've seen something to-da- y that
j I never saw before."
I "Ay, Joon, surely; and what ever was
that?'

"I've seen an angel pray to God, and
I have seen God answer her."

From that day Mary had two stout
partisans in Clifford Ilall.

Mr. Bartley's views about Mary now
began to waver. It occurred to him
that should Colonel Clifford die and
Walter inherit his estates he could easi-
ly come to terms with the young man so
passionately devoted to his daughter.
Il6 had only to say: "I can make no al-
lowance at present, but 1 will settle my
whole fortune upon Mary and her chil-
dren after my death, if yoifll make a
moderate settlement at present," and
Walter would certainly fall into this,
and not demand accounts from Mary's
trustee. So now he would have posi-
tively encouraged Mary in her attach-
ment, but one thing held him back a
little; he had learned by accident that
the last entail of Clifford Hall and the
dependent estates dated two genera-
tions back, so that the entail expired
with Colonel Clifford, and this had en-
abled the Colonel to sell some of the
estates, and clearly gave him power now
to leave Clifford llall away from his
son. Now the people who had begun
to fetch and carry tales between the
two magnates told him of the lawyer's
recent visits to Clifford Hall, and he had
some misgivings that the Colonel had
sent for the lawyer to alter his will and
disinherit in whole or part, his absent
and rebellious son. All this taken to-

gether made Mr. Bartley resolve to be
kinder to Mary in her love affair than
he had ever been, but still to be guard-
ed and cautious.

"Mary, my dear," said he, "I am sure
you'll be on thorns till this young man
comes home; perhaps now would be a
good time to pay your visit to Mrs. Eas-ton- .n

"Oh, papa, how good of joul but it's
twenty miles, I believe, to where she is
ßtaving at the lakes."

"Xo, no," said Mr. Bartley; "she's
staying with her sister Gilbert; quite
within a drive."

"Are you sure, papa?"
"Quite sure, mv dear; she wrote to me

yesterday about her little pension; the
quarter is just due."

"What! do you allow her a pension?"
"Certainly, my dear, or rather I pay

her little stipend as before; how sur-
prised you look, Mary! Why, I'm not
like that old Colonel, intolerant of oth-
er people's views, when they advance
them civilly. That woman helped me
to save your life in a very great danger,
and for many years she has been as
careful as a mother, and we are not. so
o say. at dazcers drawn about Walter

tjiiuora. vny, i oniy demanded a lit-
tle prudence and patience both from
you and from her. Now tell me. Is
there proper accommodation for you in
Mrs. Gilbert's housed

"Oh yes, papa; it is a farm-hous- e now,
but it was a grand place. There's a
beautiful spare room with an oriel-window- ."

"Well, then, you secure that, and
write to-da- y to have a blazing lire, and
the bed properly aired as well as the
sheets, and you shall go to-morr- ow in
the four-whee- l; and von can take her
her little stipend in a letter."

This sudden kindness and provision
for her health and happiness tilled
Mary's heart to overllowing. and her
gratitude gushed forth upon' Mr. Hart-
ley's neck. The old fox blandly absorb-
ed it, and took the opportunity to say,
"Of course it is understood that matters
are to go no further between you and
Walter Clifford. Oh. I don't mean thnt

I you are to make him unhappy, or
uiih; nini u uni,iu; UI1IV IIISISI Upon
his being patient like yourself. Every-
thing comes sooner or later to those that
can wait."

"Oh. papa," cried Mary, "vou've said
more to comfort me than ÄIrs. Easton
or anybody can; but I feel the change
will do me good. I am oh, so gratefufl"

So Mary wrote her letter, and went to
Mrs. Easton next day. After the usual
embraces, she gave Mrs. Easton the let-
ter, and was duly installed in the state
bedroom. She wrote to Julia Clifford
to say where she was, and that was her
way of letting Walter Clifford know.

Walter himself arrived at Clifford
Hall next day, worn, anxious, and re-
morseful, and was shown at once to his
father's bedside. The Colonel gave him
a wasted hand, and said:

"Hear boy, I thought you'd come.
We've had our l1st quarrel, Walter."

Walter burst into tears over his fath-
er's hand, and nothing was said between
them about their temporary estrange-
ment.

The first thing Walter did was to get
two professional nurses from Derby,
and secure his father constant attention
night and day, and. above all, nourish-
ment at all hours of the night when the
patient would take it. On the after-
noon after his arrival the Colonel fell
into a sound sleep. Then Walter order-- !

his horse, and m less man an noux
was at airs. Gilbert's Dia.

To b Continued.

ME RLTK PROTECTOR.

NOTHER BENEVOLENT MAN'S GOOD

INTENTIONS GONE WRONG.

Mr. Hawk In Undoubtedly Meant Well
lint He Did Not Make Sufficient
Allowance for Atmospherical Ula.-tlci- ty

Unexpected Results.

INew York Times.
There is not tue least doubt, that when

Mr. Hawkins invented his rink protector he
meant well. The idea of the rink protector
occurred to Mr. Hawkins one morning when
he had accompanied the young ladies of his
Bible cla.ss to a popular tkathi rink. There
were seventeen of these young ladie- - and as
Mr. Hawkins leaned against a pillar and
watched tbem falling either separately or in
masses, and sustaining much apparent and
prohably greater invisible fnjuries, he was
filled with compassion, and r.tked himself if
something could not be done to render un-
necessary such a painful spectacle of sweet
girls jangled out of tune. The conception of
the rink protector suddenly occurred to him,
and he resolved to give it to the world with-
out delay.

That afternoon Mr. Hawkins took a small
boy to tho rink and experimented with him
for nearly au hour. lie ascertained that
when a skater is Letrayed by his skates he
either sits down violently, thereby jarring
his spinal column, or he kneels with equal
violence and runs the risk of fracturing his
knee caps. With these facts at his commanl
Mr. Hawkins readily perceived that his con-
templated rink protactor should meet a
double want. It should be made to protect
the knees as well as the spinal column. Mr.
Hawkins therefore gave himself to the study
of the capabilities of india rubber, and in
the course of the week he had patented un-

der the general name of Hawkins' Rink Pro-
tector two strong india rubber air cushiony
to be fitted to a kneo, and a larger
air cushion to be worn in the place of an
ordinary "dress improver.'

Mr. Hawkins has a daughter, a young
lady weighing 120 pounds. He bad never
permitted her to visit the rink, but he now
informed her that if she would wear his
rink protector she might skate all Saturday
afternoon. As the rink protector could be
worn by Miss Hawkins without attracting
attention she gladly agreed to her father's
terms, and on Saturday afternoon last ac-
companied him to the rink, where he pro-
posed to see his new invention put to a final
test.

Miss IlAwkin-?- , curioudy enough, man-
aged to keep her feet for nearly ten minutes
after putting on her skates, tut at the ex-

piration of that time she became less cau-
tious, and in another moment she sat down
with tremendous violence. The air cushion
did its duty. The fair wearer, the moment
she struck the floor, ..rebounded in a way
that to the spectators seemed super-
natural The chandelier was fully fifteen
feet above tho floor, but Miss Hawkins
struck it with a terrible crash. Descending
among fragments of broken glass the unfor-
tunate young lady struck on her kneei, and
agaiu rebounded, but this time at an angle
of forty degrees with the floor. In her aerial
flight she mowed down twelve girls and
men, and had she not fortunately struck the
wall with her head which was not elastic-s-he

might have inflicted still greater dam
age.

Of course this experiment proved that
Hawkins rink protector was not a desirable
thing, but it certainly did not prove that
Hawkins was actuated by a desire to injure
he rink proprietor, and the conduct of the

latter in suing Mr. Hawkins for the value of
the chandelier and in denouncing him as a
bad and malicious man cannot be too se

i verely condemned by all who judge men by
thflir mnti ra ami nnt. hw Vi5t :r i vtn Vna

sCf Jfo Advantage.
Norristown Herald.l

A scientist says that if a man were agile
in proportion to the agility of the flea, he
could leap over a three-stor- y house. But
such a gift wouli be of no advantage to
him, The constable or sheriff who was after
him could jump over, too.

Latest Divorce Wrinkle.
The latest wrinkle in fashionable divorce

hi New York is to have the decree engrossed
- - chment and theon signed by judge.

FIFTY YEARS AGO.

GATHERING OF THE CLANS AT AN

OLD VIRGINNY" WEDDING.

i The Feverish Incitement of Expectation
LavUli Hospitality How Guet Cume

Driving Four-ln-Han- d MA Time
When Weddln' Wo Weddin'."

fMrs. F. O. de Fontaine In New T'ork Graphicl
Fifty years no old Roanoke was in a

feverish state of excitement over an event
which was destined to unite the interest!
and estates of two of the oldest and moot in
fluential families ir Virginia. Weeks iu ad
vance the clans had been gathering from
the neighboring states to do honor to the oc-

casion, and when the day of the wedding ar-
rived ' Oakland,' the ancestral home of the
bride, was tnxed to its utmost to uccommo
dnte the numerous guests. ''Peyton Hall,
the adjoining estate owned by a relative,
also threw open it ho-pitabl- o doors, and
was soon filled to overflowing by tho wed-
ding company that came with big box, little
box, bandbox and bundle. Cots were placed
in parlors and libraries, palldts laid on every
available floor, while each lounge and sofa
had one or more occupants.

In those days a wedding could not be man-
aged as an impromptu alfair, for the sod of
"Old Virginny' was not then, as it now is,
crossed and recrossed by innumerable rail-
road, and supplies had to bu wagoned over
hundreds of miles of territory. On this oc-
casion the confectionery and everything
which could not be manufactured upon the
plantation was brought from Richmond by
canal boat t$ Lynchburg and from thence
to Roanoke, a distance of ueveral hundred
miles, and a week being consumed in the
operation. Nothing else was talked of for
months in advance, and the old county was
stirred to its center, for naught so revolu-tioniz3- s

a country place as a wedding. The
neighboring forests paid their tribute in
holly, and the traditional mistletoe bough
wassuspendel on high, under which, if any
victim was caught, she was compelled to pay
the accustomed forfeit, which could be
claimed by any cavalier in the room m in-

clined.
Chickens, ducks and turkoys, which had

been kept in fattening coops for weeks, lost
their head, while rotuud pigs with apples
in their mouths looked placidly upon the
prepirations for their consumption. Now
gowns were given to the female servants,
while the brass buttons on the livery of the
males were brightened to a startling degree.
Old ''Uncle Ban" was the centre figure in
this last brigade, and the amount of impor-
tant e with which be was usually invested
seemed to have doubled itself on this occas-
ion, and he became a moit proneunced auto-
crat, dictating terms to his own color and
offering sugge tions to his master, who, as
he had been a faithful old butler for many
years, listened to him with the utmost con-
sideration.

Oakland and Peyton hall stool side by
side. Each of these rich estates retained
and respected the traditions which had been
handed d own from generation to generation
by those with whose name they were identi-
fied. Old landmarks were carefully pro-serve-d;

old tree-- , bending beneath the
weight of years, were je ilously kept in placo
by artificial means, while from the walls of
the immense salons lo ke l . many genera-
tions in powdered wigs, ruflles and short
clothes. The owners of these estates were
gentlemen of the "old school, chivalrous,
honorable and hhjh-tone- d ; quick to resent
an insult or to avenge a wrong and just as
quick to pardon an offance where honor was
not involved. Thay were of the stock which
gave to Virginia her Light-Hors-e, Harry
Lee, John Randolph, Robert E. Lee, and
scores of others who have made that statt
'amous as the mother of statesmen.
. Many a gay party of gentlewomen and
gallant cavaliers gallop id down those ave-
nues to tho summons of the hunter's horn
calling them to a fox hunt or a deer chase,
to return in the evening to a brilliant ball or
whist party where egg-nn- g anl hot apple
toddy were the features of the evening,
while the "antlers' or the "brush," trophies
of the day's sport, were prominent in the
decoration'. Preparations ware made on
the most lavUh scale, and although all the
accessories of the supper has! to bo wagoned
hundreds of miles this welding is referred
to by octogenarians and centenarians of the
county as one of the finat ever witnessed in
Old Roanoke. "That was a time when wed-din- 's

was weddiu's," recently said an old
gray haired servant of the family who still
retains a vivid recollection of the event.

When the uight of the wedding arrived
the clans had gathere 1 from far and near
and it is safe to say that never was there a
more brilliant assemblage in old Roanoke
county.

Many of the guests came hundreds of
miles in privat conveyances. There were
no commdious hotels near by where com-
fortable quarters couM be obtained for man
and beast, consequently the hospitality of
both Oakland and Peyton hall was severely
taxed. At one time sixty extra horses stood
iu the stables of Peyton hall alone, a like
number also touting the crn bins of Oak-
land.

Col. William C. Preston, the distinguished
southern statesman, whose wit and elo-
quence added brilliancy to more than one
presidential administration, drove all the
way from his home in South Carolina, four-in-han- d,

while his baggage-wago- n, contain-
ing the maids aud valets of the party,
brought up tho rear. Mrs. Floyd, the wife
of Governor Floyd, also came, driving four-in-han- d.

In fact, this w&s the general style
at that time, and we find that the people of
fifty years ago were quite as tenacious in re-
gard to these matters as their descendants
of to-da- y. Snuff-colore-d equipages mounted
high in the air on immense springs
were enregle. To attempt to de-
scend from one of these swinging
conveyances was tantamount to jeop-
ardizing

m

a life insurance policy, for the
frail steps wiggled and turned at every
movsment, nd it required the skill of a
tactician to ascend and descend without
making a faux Das.

"How well I remember that wedding,
said a Virginia matron to me a few days
ago. "I was only a child then at 'Peyton
hall,' and children on those days were not
as they now are, prominent features of such
occasions, but I distinctly recollect my old
black mammy putting a clean apron on me,
taking me by the hand and showing me all
the nice things, then promising if Pd be a'
good girl,' that she'd pivo me an orange the
the following day." Think of a child in this
day and generation being contented with the
promise of an orange the day after a wed-
ding! ,

A Oueer Case of Intoxication.
Chicago Herald.1

A well-know- n society belle in Parts, was
arrested for drunkenness. In defense she
stated that she read that the surest way of
preserving furs from moths was to place
them in an empty spirit cask. She accord
ing purchased one and in it put her cloak.
The weather being chilly, she required the
garment, and the alcoholic fumes produced
Intoxication. She was acquitted, ....

.
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The only Genuine JOHANN HOFF-- B UAT.T PT.TRACT Wtne BiiBT HEALTH BEVERAOR.
T0NI0 AND NUTRITIVE know. The Oea inOONTArNS ONE-THIR- D MORE to thm htU1 itVTZ
the imiutioa AND 18 SUPERIOR IN QUALITY

THE 9REAT TOfllO
FHILADKI-PHI.A- ., August 9, 15S2.Mb. Eisxkb :

Dear 81 r: Having bad occarion to give the pre-
parations of Malt now in the market an extensive aad
Srolonged trial. I kave at last Idefiniielj settled on

IIoflTa Genuine Imported, M. Eisner, ola
agent, as being the beet and most relUble and metinthe indicatlona In the largest majority of caaee. It hSalwaji given me entire satisfaction.

Respectful It touts,
ALBERT L. A. TOBOLDT, M. D.

Eisnrb A MkÄVH'LB' KT-- ApTU

Jt 8l?f : 1 am U8in? yur "HoflTa Maltmy practice and am pleased with result. ThanL
for circulars .etc,

Very Teepee tfull7,
J. A. LAREABEE. M. D.

m1?? iRSlEi rlfase 8end on down of Johann ITofTt
M,alt 5xtr.t 1 the alK)Te kapital. I am Tery much
SuTlT1 with 11 d QJ Pienta could not do wlth--

E. RAAB, M. D.,Resident Physician of the German Hospital.
Philadelphia,

nDiA;,Sl?V E. Wibon rccommcudpd Johannas the Ut ad only kind for ourpurpose. With kind regards, I am yours trulv.
.CHARLES S. TURNBULL, M. D.,
Assistant Professor Jeffervm Medical CollrePhiladelphia,

M?Jr?fJFWKR: 1 haTe th Johann Iloirsent me with Tery good effect.
WILLIAM PEPPER, M. D

Dean ef the UnWerßity of TennaylTanla,

Weak and Debilitated
Garrisox Hospital, Vienna, Atisula.Johann IIofTs Malt Extract has been largely uaedIn the above hoepital, and we cheerfully indoise iUuse to the meaical profession for general debility andconraleftcence, for which it haa pro red to be a mostestimable remedy.

,(sined) Dr. LOEFF,
Chief Physician of H. M. the Emperor's Oarr. Hoep.Da PORIA. House Physician.

FOR NURSING MOTHERS
Johann HofTs Genuine Malt Extract has bnchemically instigated iu the laboratory of Prof. TonKletrinsky, and has been found to contain only article

which are of great benefit in cases of imperfect diges-
tions and bad nutrition, aJso affeetiona of the chest,
for convalescence and general debility.

Pkof. 1r. graxichstetter,
University of Vienna, Austria,

Ü8B& Children
I hare bronglil nlt luruln&t

MesBi-H- . TAIIRAXT fc CO., lorbottling ftiul crlllug anotherpreparation upon the reputa-
tion of uiy Genuine JIalt Extractfor tv Ilten I have received ß8
SXodals from Exhibitions, 3Ic
tlKal Societies, etc., etc.
BEWAKE of IMITATIONS!

Ttrr bottls.
JOHANN HOFF,

Berlin, GtraiaT.

Beware of Imitations!
None Genuine unlasa bavln the Signature on Un

Neck of Every Bottle of
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